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Paris, but at the head of 60,000 men." All June and July were a challenge, and at the moment that Eobespierre entered the committee the violence of the " mad dogs," the " enrageV was coming as surely as the breaking of thunder, or the tension of an unnatural day in our northern summers. Valenciennes, Conde", Mayenco had gone; Caesar's Camp (as they called it) within a hundred miles of Paris, had surrendered. The French in Frankfort had been butchered. For the men that followed Herbert, for the extreme men that will in all times of revolution preach revolt and that think to find liberty in the negation of law, it was a moment of opportunity, or (as they doubtless thought it) of providential freedom. They began their clamour for mere vengeance; the fury of '93 seized them, and if from some further place their souls can remember Europe, they can still boast that they created a wild moment in which no restraint stood between man instinctive and his complete licence.
How was that tyranny permitted ? The government a secret thing, hidden in the Committee, the government which Danton would have made open and the proof of whose existent unity was perhaps not evident until Carnot had joined the great committee, might, had it been clearly a master, have prevented the sudden wind of death that arose as Mediterranean winds blow from Africa: the sirocco that made hotter the hot month of July and with August and with the first days of September was to blast the nation.
It was not only the danger in which France found herself, it was much more the impossibility of driving the mad energy of the moment into useful channels that pushed things on to their extreme. On either side it was the individual that was killing, and there was nothing to restrain the individual. In Normandy the members of the Gironde who had escaped, inflamed one individual soul, the soul of a woman, poor and nobledays he had raised Normandy.es escaped if they chose from tho
